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College Girls Undermuslins 
Embroidered by Hand 


Serviceable Garments that are beautifully made 
best describe these garments, Purchased because 
they are made of excellent materials and splendid 
laces. Combined with hand needlework and hand 
embroidery they make a beautiful and serviceable 
line for girls, and they will stand frequent visits to 
the laundry. 
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The Newark Steam 
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Not only the largest but the best 
Modern Methods Prompt Delivery 
Wagons Everywhere 
Auto 1119 Bell 119 
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EDITORIALS 


This is the last edition of the Reveille 


under the management of the present 
board. We have worked hard. Our work 
was begun under a handicap. The busi- 


ness board had to complete the unfinished 
work of last year’s board, but by steady 
and conscientious effort the work was done 
and we turn the management of the 
Reveille over to the new board with debts 
all paid and a surplus in the treasury. 
The board elected for next year’s work is 
a strong and capable one. We feel sure 
that The Reveille for next year will be 
made larger and better. Plans are 
already under way, and many drawings 
have been submitted for headings for the 
various departments. It will be possible 
to have cuts next year which ‘will improve 
the appearance of the paper. 


The board elected for next year is given 
here: 


Editor-inChief: Gray Swingle. 
Associate Hditor: Katherine Long. 
Literary Editor: Neva Baumgarten. 
Athletic Editor: Ned Putnam. 
Alumni Hditor: Dorothy Beard. 
Exchange Editor: Howard Mossman. 
General Locals: Kathleen Cosgrove. 
Senior Locals: Selma Hamann, 
Junior Locals: Belford Cheadle. 
Sophomore Locals: Eula Hess. 
Freshman Locals: Frank Spencer. 
Business Manager: Howard Rugg. 
Advertising manager: Laron Fulk. 
Subscription Manager: Malcolm Nosker. 


We believe the people selected are each 
well fitted for the particular place for 
which he was chosen. We ask the loyal 
support of the school, the attention of the 
Alumni and the interest of the Newark 
public for the new staff. 

The Class of 1912 is a small but mighty 
one. We have even sixty members. But 
we have within our ranks scholars whose 
rank in scholarship is perhaps higher*than 
any mads made before. We have two 
Scholars whose average grades are a trifle 
over 95. We have ten scholars whose 
average grades are over 90. Of the whole 
class 32 per cent. have an average grade of 
85 or over. This class has furnished ten 
out of a possible twenty-four speakers for 
the debating teams. We have organized 
two literary societies, And as conditions 
now stand a larger percentage will be in 
college this year than any recent class. Our 
plays have been successful and developed 
marked talent. Although we have not 
been prominent in Athletics as a class we 
have a few star players among our ranks. 
Athletics have thinned our ranks some- 
what, but few have quit school entirely, 
The talent shown in the play and com- 
mencement is a fair example of our ability. 


In the years to come we will be heard from 
again. 





ALUMNI DEPARTMENT. 


About three hundred of the Alumni of 
the Newark High School, representing 
classes from the year 1853, when the first 
class graduated, assembled in the First 
Presbyterian church on Tuesday evening, 
June 11 , to attend the third annual ban- 
quet given by the Newark High School 


Alumni Association. This annual banquet 
is one of the few things in general and 
about the only thing in Newark that en- 
ables the graduates from the High School 
to keep in touch with one another. This 
fact is appreciated particularly by the elder 
members, many of whom have not seen 
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each other since the alumni meeting in 
Pond. 

Beginning at 6:30 o’clock an informal 
reception was held in the parlors of the 
church and at 7 o’clock the banquet was 
served in the dining hall by the ladies of 
the church. 

The hall was arranged with ribbon fes- 
tooning of red and white caught by ros- 
ettes and the table contained bowls of red 
and white roses. Red and white candles 
added much to the beauty of the decora- 
tions. The tables were placed the length 
of the room with the ‘speaker’s table at 
the head. 


The following menu was served: 
SU. Cp 
Radishes 
Creamed Chicken in Timbals 
New Wax Beans 


Olives 


New Potatoes with Drawn Butter 
Hot Rolls Boston Brown Bread 
Vegetable Salad 
Wafers 
Ice Cream With Strawberries 
Coffee Cake Mints 


Mr, Sherman J. Baggs, who acted as 
toastmaster, then assumed the rights of 
his title, and introduced the following 
speakers and their subjects: 


“Nights candles are burned out 
And jocund day stands tiptoe on the misty 
moutain top.” — Walter Orr. 


Next came Mrs. U. O. Stevens (nee Te- 
resa Lyon) of the class of ’74, who gave 
an original and very clever toast which 
Was as follows: 


It is with great pleasure that I speak to 
you tonight. 

I fully appreciate the 
Asked to do so, 

I am glad to even be with you, 

For upon a similar occasion a year ago, 

I, alas, was not among the happy throng 
who assembled here, 

Instead of that I stood outside the door, 

With a feeling in my heart I fancy, 

Not unlike the Peri, who ‘outside the 
gate of Hden 

Stood disconsolate, sighing, to think, 

Her recreant race should ere have lost that 
dwelling place.” 

So I, in passing, sighed to think what cruel 
fate 

Denied to me a dinner plate. 


honor of being 


But see how wrong I was to pine, 
Tonight those joys are also mine. 


‘Tis said, to recompense us, fate 
Brings all things round to those who 
wait 

And, as I meet you here tonight 

I can but feel that Fate is right. 

So many years have passed since I 

Became one of this Alumni 

"Tis really hard to call to mind 

That far off time, and then, I find 

It is better in the now to live 

Than to the past sad thoughts to give, 

For on occasions such as this 

‘Tis usual to reminisce 

And “reminiscing” may pe sad, 

But can't we just as well be glad? 

If some were of our number then, 

Who since have passed beyond our ken, 

For them let us be glad, and say 

‘They are not dead, they are 

away.” 

My class, if I remember right 

Was very small, but very bright 

Although the time has been so long 

About this last I may be wrong. 

One unique thing that I remember, 

Was that we graduated in December, 

A most unusual thing to do, 

Which shows we were unusual too 

In wishing to acquire more knowledge 

Before we went away to college. 

We were quite young, it’s very true, 

Yet we were right I think, don’t you? 

One’s chances are so very small 

Of knowing too much after all, 

And then we loved our teachers so 

We couldn’t bear to let them go. 

And so we stayed for three months more 

And added to our mind’s vast store. 

Leaving at last, with much regret, 

Those days were happy ones, and yet 

The days are just as happy now 

And even more so I’ll avow. 

Now to this class of yesterday 

There’s just a word I’d like to say. 

Pray do not let some cynic friend 

Persuade you, your good times will end 

As soon as you shall graduate. 

You are the masters of your fate 

And try to realize that you 

May make your fond ambitions true. 

But don’t believe anticipation 

Is better than the realization 

You’ve proved the reverse tonight 

You hoped this supper’d be all right 

But hoping wasn’t half as nice 

As eating cake and strawberry ice. 

And so I think you’ll find ‘twill be 

Thru life if you’ll just think with me 
And some friends of mine I’ve never 

known 
‘But whose theories I’ve made my own. 


just 
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Try and think with James Whitcomb 
Riley’s old ‘farmer,’ 

‘That it ain’t no use to grumble and 
complain 

It’s just as cheap and easy to rejoice 

When God sorts out the weather and 
sends rain 

Why rain’s my choice— 

And ‘whatever the weather may be,’ 
says he, 

It’s the song ye sing, and the smiles ye 
wear 

That makes the sunshine everywhere.’ 

And don’t get discouraged if thing don't 
come your way 

As soon as you think they should. 

Just remember that Noah was six hun- 
dred years old 

Before he built the ark and don’t lose 


your grip. 

Let the growlers growl, and the howlers 
howl 

And the prowlers prowl, and the gee- 
gaws go ii. 


Behind, the night there is plenty of light 

And the worldy is all right and you 

kKaow it.’ 

While for general all round purposes 

I would commend to you the cheerful 

optimism 

Contained in this little couplet of ‘‘Rob- 

ert Louis, the beloved, 

That ‘the world is so full of a number 

of things 

That I think we should all be as happy 

as kings.’ ”’ 

She was followed by Edward Kibler, Jr., 
of the class of ?05. Mr, Kibler talked on 
“What Our Reunion Means.” He said that 
our success was founded on our early life, 
and what it meant to be a member of the 
Alumni association, and what effect it has 
on our future success. He was loudly ap- 
plauded. 

Mrs. Charles Allen of the class of ’91, in 
her toast of “Superintendents, Past and 
Present,” gave a character sketch of each 
Superintendent from the þeginning of our 
public school system. She dwelt partic- 
ularly on Dr. J. C. Hartzler, who was so 
long head of the schools and following her 
address Mr. Charles Flory made a motion 
that the officers of the Alumni Associa- 
tion plan and have erected to the memory 
of Dr. Hartzler a suitable memorial. The 
motion was seconded and unanimously 
carried. 

The last toast was from Superintendent 
Hawkins, who spoke on “The Schools of 
Tomorrow.” He compared the schools of 
yesterday and the school of today, spoke 


of the progress in educational facilities and 
told what he thought the schools of tomor- 
row would be. He said they would be- of 
practical nature from the start to finish. 
Mr. Hawkins suggested as a tribute to Dr. 
Hartzler that the finest and most complete 
of the new schools to be erected, the new 
South Fifth street building be named after 
Dr. Hartzler, and made his suggestion a 
motion that the Board of Education so act. 
The motion was carried. 


The other speakers called on were Pro- 
fessor O. J. Barnes, the principal of the 
High School, and the Hon. Hdward Kibler, 
the president of the Board of Education. 

The committee on arrangements com- 
posed of Mrs. Ralph Davis, Miss Lillian 
Kammerer, Miss Katherine Vance, Miss 
Sue Taafel, Messrs. Sherman Baggs and 
Ralph Davis, deserve much credit for the 
complete success and brillianey of the ban- 
quet. 

After the program of toasts and talks a 
number of letters and greetings were read 
from absent members of the association 
by Miss Katherine Vance, corresponding 
secretary. They were received from the 
following: i 

William D. Barnett, °10, Pleasant City, 
Ohio; Roe E. Bremigan, ‘09, Detroit, Mich. 
Grace E. Winton, *'09, Marietta, Ohio; Max 
Norpell, 707, Newark, Ohio; Walter Leroy 
Flory, *'99, Cleveland, Ohio; Mrs. Sadie 
Nevins Hedrick, ’80, Chicago, Ohio; Mrs. 
George J. Reeling (nee Viola Crouch) ’90, 
Evanston, Ill, Mary Simpson Monroe, ’79, 
and Kate Simpson Dawson, *'$0, Spokane, 
Wash.; Joseph King Knight, D. €. D., D. 
M. D., *'66, Hyde Park, Mass.; George W. 
Lippincott, '89, Huntington, W. Va.; Jas. 
F. Barnett, *10, Akron, Ohio; Ralph B. 
Miller, ’01, St. Louis, Mo., (sent a letter); 
Clara Ann Stelzer, *89; Margaret Wallace 
"86 and Mrs. Mason, (nee Mary Wallace) 
"86 Pasadena, Cal.; Charlotte Bloomberg 
Hersch, *82, Portland, Ind.; Mrs, Harry E. 
Fuller (nee May Perkins) *91, St. Paul, 
Minn., sent a reminiscent poem and very 
graciously added a dollar to the Alumni 
fund. 

The toastmaster then announeed that 
the class of 1912 wished to elect as their 
honorary member of the association, Prof. 
T. Otto Williams, former principal of the 
High School and the class of 1911 elected 
Miss Margaret Jones, a former teacher. 
Both were received into the organization. 

Mrs. Black, formerly Anna Dillie, the 
only graduate of the class of 1853 was 
present. The out of town people that 


were there from various classes were Mrs. 
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Hamitt (nee Camella L. Hemingray) of 
the class of '79, of McKeesport, Pa.; Mrs. 
Kate Simpson Dawson, ’80, of Spokane, 
Wash.; Miss May Lumley ’85, of Colum- 
bus, Ohio; Mrs. Arthur Dean (nee Helen 
Sook ’93 of Cleveland and Will Youse *99 
of Sandusky. 

The meeting closed with the entire as- 
sembly singing the High School song. 

Denison University had several gradu- 
ates from the Alumni of Newark High. 
Arthur: Schauweker, the president of the 
class of ’08, was among the number, as 
was also Edna Wilson, ’08, Ethel Deming 
08, and Max Norpell *07. The last three 
mentioned graduated with honors, having 
received the Phi Beta Kappa key which in- 
dicates that they belong to the national 
honor fraternity, Phi Beta Kappa. 

Charles Schoeffler, ’08 graduated this 
year from the Case School of Applied Sci- 
ence at Cleveland. In his Junior year he 
was initiated into the honorary scientifc 
fraternity Tau Beta Pi. He has accepted 
a position in Washington, D. C. 

Bentley B. Fulton, *08, finished his col- 
lege course this year at Ohio State Univer- 
sity. He graduated with honors having 
been awarded membership in the honorary 
scientific fraternity Siza Xi. He has ac- 
cepted a position with the New York State 
Agricultural Experimental Station at Ge- 
neva, and left for that city a few days 
after his commencement exercises. He is 
in the Entymological Department there. 

The class of *08 should surely be proud 
and is also to be congratulated for it is un- 
usual to find that four members of one 
class have in the course of their four years 
college work done so much as to have re- 
ceived the honor of belonging to an hon- 
orary fraternity. 

Howard Upson, ’08, is now with a Li- 
brary Bureau in New York. His address 
is 316 Broadway. 

Ruth Zentmeyer ’08, and Dorothy Vail 
ex-’08, have finished their courses in the 
Domestic Art Department at Ohio State 
University. 

Clara Cutler, ’08, who is now a resident 
of Detroit, has recently announced her en- 
gagement to Thornton Lewis, ’08, who is 
also living in Detroit. 

Charlotte Prichard, ‘08, graduated this 
year from the University of Michigan at 
Ann Arbor. She expects to continue her 
studies there this summer. 

Harriet Smith, ’08, has a position in the 
Alliance Library at Cleveland. She had 
‘training in library work at Denison Univer- 
city, having studied there for a year, and 


having graduated from the library school 
at Western Reserve. 

Woodruff Rankin of the class of °09 
graduated this year from Hobart College 
at Hobart, N. Y., making four years in 
three. This institution of learning is con- 
sidered one of the best small schools of 
the East. 

Orville Jamison, ’07, received his di- 
ploma this year at Ohio State University, 
graduating from the Agricultural Depart- 
ment. 

At the Second Presbyterian church, 
Tuesday evening, June 4, occurred onè of 
the first of the June wedding in society. 
Miss Jessie King, daughter of Dr. Charles 
P. King, the well known physician, was 
united in marriage with Mr. Walter C. 
Humpton of Columbus, Ohio. The bride is 
a member of an old Newark family and 
has been a great favorite socially and per- 
sonally. She attended Newark High 
School, having graduated in the class of 
1900. The groom is a resident of Colum- 
bus and is vise president and manager of 
the Moorehouse Mfg. Co., of that city. 
They will make their future home in Co- 
lumbus. 

Miss Dorothy Hoagland of the class of 
"11 and Don Moore, a gradute last year of 
the Ohio State Medical Schools were united 
in marriage May 31, at the Methodist 
Church in Columbus. 

Ewing Webb, ex-’08, graduated this 
year from Yale. He has been editor of his 
college paper for the past year avd his re- 
markable literary talent promises to be of 
more than passing notice. 

At four o’clock Wednesday afternoon, 
June 12, occurred a very pretty wedding, 
the principals being Mr, Earle Alspach and 
Miss Jessie Sweeting. While the organist 
played the wedding march from Wagner's 
Lohengrin, the bridegroom, his best man, 
Mr. Grover Hart, and the pastor, Rev. Cal- 
vin Hazlett, entered the church from the 
western entrance and awaited the bride’s 
party before the altar which was banked 
with palms, ferns, and laurel and caught 
with white ribbons, the whole effect being 
carried out in green and white. The ush- 
ers, Mr. Bloom Bruner and Mr. George 
Bowers, preceded the bride with her maid 
of honor, Miss Amy Alspach, and followed 
by little Miss Naomi Alspach, who bore 
the ring in a white calla lily. The impres- 
sive ring ceremony was used and was fol- 
lowed by the congratulations and best 
wishes of the many friends. 

The bride is the đaughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Joseph Workman and was a gradu- 
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ate of the '06 class of N. H. S. Later she 
attended the Ohio Wesleyan University at 
Delaware. For the past two years she has 
been a teacher in the public schools of 
this city. The groom is the son of Mr. 
and Mrs. W. W. Alspach of Mound Court, 
and graduated from Newark High School 
in the same class with his bride, and at- 
tended Ohio State University. He is em- 


ployed as secretary to the president of the 


Citizens’ Telephone Company at Columbus. 
The couple went to housekeeping imme- 
diately in their home in East Oakwood 
Ave., in Columbus. 

The class of 1911 held their reunion at 
Black Hand, Friday, June 14. 

The class of ’06 held their annual re- 


union at Buckeye Lake, Tuesday, June 25. 

Mary Danner of the class of '05 and 
Adolph Hagarstand were married June 18 
The bride was formerly with the Holo- 
phane Company. They will remain in New- 
ark and go to housekeeping on Locust 
Street. 

Bertha Crilly of the class of '06, will at- 
tend the Summer School at Ohio State Uni- 
versity. 


Mary Haymond ’12, left Saturday, June 
15 for a six weeks’ normal course at Ohio 
University at Athens. 


Helen Lavin of the class of °10, wilt 
take a normal course at Ohio State Uni- 
versity. 


LITERARY DEPARTMENT. 


Frogs—A Dream, and the Morse Code. 


Ugh! What is more dismal than the 
slow melancholy croak of frogs in a nearby 
swamp? Dismal; worse than that, it is 
actually hair-raising. At least Ruth Mat- 
tish thought so. But then so would you 
had you been in her place. Her 
father, night operator in a little out of the 
way railroad station, had gone home ill 
after Ruth had insisted upon taking his 
place. She had sturdily assured him she 
would not be afraid. No, not even of that 
terrible Thing in the baggage room. 

Ruth had always been afraid of dead 
persons and now the presence of that aw- 
ful still body in there made uncontrolla- 
ble shudders go over her. She put her 
hands over her eyes. Oh, could she stand 
it, without shrieking, until passenger Nine 
came and took it away? Number Nine 
and Bobby! Bobby, her engineer. The 
telegraph instrument began to click and 
she received the message that Number 
Nine had passed Clainsville. Just one 
more station between that and her. He 
was due in half an hour. She would not 
look into that room again. She would not! 

But involuntarily she looked over her 
shoulder, at that Jong narrow box. Oh! 
she bit her lips to suppress the scream 
and buried her head in her arms to shut 
out the awful sight. To her vivid imagi- 
nation the lid raised and she could see 
the cold clay features beneath. 

Why, Oh why, didn’t those frogs stop 
their death chant? Why didn’t Bobby and 
Number Nine come? Bobby and Number 


Nine—Bobby and Number— 

Number Nine! Why there she was and 
there sat Bobby in his cab smiling at a 
croaking circle of frogs around him. Sud- 
denly a startled look came over his face, a 
look of fear, of agony. Louder croaked 
those horrible frogs. Down the track a 
small object, which he knew was an en- 
gine, was rushing straight towards him. 
A runaway engine and five hundred pas- 
sengers in his care! What should he do? 

Ruth moaned in her sleep and tried to 
cry out to him. Bob seemed to stand be- 
side her pointing to the telegraph instru- 
ment, but unable to reach it, and crying, 
‘Call, Ruth, call Steubentown! Tell them 
to side track us!” 

Frantically she called St, St, St—R, un- 
til Steubentown answered. Then “Side 
track Number Nine. Runaway engine head- 
ed towards them.” . 

Ah! She was too late. An awful crash 
beat in her ears and screams filled the 
room. One shriek seemed to rise above 
all and Ruth awoke with a start. Ah, what 
an awful dream and what an ear splitting 
shriek, 

Then she lay back and laughed hyster- 
ically. It was Bobby’s whistle; dear old 
Bobby alive and unharmed, even now 
jumping out of his engine to meet her. 

“Ruth,” he swept her off her feet. 
“my little heroine.” 

“Heroine?” she asked now feeling safe 
and unafraid. 

“Why? You sly little minx. What else 
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would you call at little girl who saved a 
train full of people by telegraph? How did 
you know that engine was running wild? 
“Saved a train?” an awed look crept 
into Ruth's eyes. “Why 1 dreamed that. 
Was it really true?” 
“It surely was and more than that you 


saved us by just a minute. We were 
hardly side tracked before the engine 
rushed by.” 

“I must have telegraphed in my sleep.” 
Then irrelevantly: “Don't you think those 
frogs sing musically?” 





Poe’s Philosophy of Composition. 


The dominating characteristic of Poe’s 
composition is its deep melancholy. Who 
would be melancholy by choice? Melan- 


choly is the child of grief and sadness, 
and what would there be in life if it were 
full of grief and sadness? Poe’s works 
are admitted by all to be the products of 
a disordered brain, Who would fancy a 
life like Poe’s of whicn he has given us so 
many pictures? 


Some of the best known of Poe's poems 
are “The Raven,” “The Haunted Palace,” 
“The Valley of Unrest” and “Annabel 
Lee.” All of these are melancholy. Poe's 
works are sombre in hue, mere cries of 
despair. His works are really horrible. 
They are hideous, haunting visions of his 
own. intoxicated imagination. Poe is said 
to stand alone in his greatness. He does; 
it would mar the grandeur of a Bryant or 
the simplicity of a Whittier to be placed 
near the contaminating influence of his 
sombre melancholy. Poe is said to be 
deep. He is; deep as the bottomless quag- 
mire of the slough of despond. 


Read some of Poe’s works and you are 
afraid of your own shadow and frightened 
at the sound of your own breathing. It 


takes a great mind to produce this effect. 
True, but what good does this effect ac- 
complish? Do Poe’s (works make you 
happy? If not Poe has failed in the great- 
est duty to mankind and the sublimest aim 
aim of poetry, that of making others 
happy. 

Greek literature and art has never been 
surpassed. The Greeks never pictured any- 
thing but beauty, heroism and happiness. 
The Greek had nothing to do with the 
vague, horrible, unnatural pictures por- 
trayed by Poe. Poetry should be used to 
describe bright, beautiful scenes that make 
the heart glad. To say that melancholy 
should dominate in poetry is to say that 
all the colors of a painting should be dark 
and gloomy and that all the chords and 
melodies of music should. be depressing 
minors. 


On Poe’s memorial tablet is written: 
“He was unhappy in his life, wretched in 
his death, but his fame is immortal.” His ` 
life surely was very unhappy, his death 
was most wretched and his fame shines 
with the immortality of the red star of 
tragedy, the wail of a lost soul, the fright- 
ful imagination of a fevered brain. 

ie CO, 14, 


Marcus’ Debute. 


It was circus day, and you know what 
that means to all of us who still sit on the 
floor and slide down the banisters. This 
is a story about that day; and it is for per- 
sons whose hearts run and jump, even 
though their joints are stiff, and for per- 
sons whose hearts and joints are both in 
working order; but for no one else. 

Eleven o’clock had come, and the ten 
o'clock World’s Record Parade was pre- 
paring to start. A few wise people were 
staying at the source of this fountain of 
wonders, and that is the best place too; 
for one gets not only the gilded front view 


of the show, but the back yard, clothes 
line, garbage can and stray cat aspect as 
well. 

Little Marcus had gone out to see the 
sights and in his wanderings reached a 
tent where some grimy youths were being 
converted into gorgeous Somethings-zars 
of Russia. How wonderful! 

It had always been one of his dreams to 
ride on a circus wagon and nod carelessly 
to his friends, who, with gaping mouths 
of amazement should line the street below. 
Sometimes his dreams came true. 

A boy somewhat older than Marcus 
emerged from the open tent, resplendent 
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in his princely coat of imitation satin and 
rusty gold braid. 

Seeing Marcus’s admiring and wistful 
face, he surveyed him up and down. Then 
with his little pig-like eyes narrowed to 
mere slits, he asked: 

“Hi, kid want a job on the hen-house?” 

Marcus looked blank. “Huh?” 

The boy indicated with his thumb a red 
wagon decorated with spread eagles of 
gold. “I kin work you in fur a ticker.” 
Again the stubby thumb was pressed into 
service—this time in the direction of Mar- 
cus’ watch. 

Marcus stared. “Aw, youre kiddin'!” 
But a great gleam passed through his 
whole being. 

“Pon my honor, mister,” 
gorgeous being, and waited. 

Marcus was almost overwhelmed. All 
that great glory in exchange for a dollar 
watch! He could not let the opportunity 
of a life time slip by. 

‘All right, here’s the watch, and chain 
to boot.” 

Gravely the benefactor received the 
treasure, put it into one of his pockets un- 
dey the satin coat and started into the 
tent. 

“Roller me!”’ 

“Here, Baldy, is a young ‘un Stokes sent 
over. Said you must give ‘im a good job. 
Stokey went to school with his pa, hain’t it 
so, sonny?” 

“Baldy” glanced up from the bundle he 
was unpacking, and grumbled something 
about Stokes. But without a question he 
began to toss out some princely garmens. 

“Put ‘em on.’’ Marcus’ new friend or- 
dered and he was obeyed. Then the silent 
man began to smear paint on Marcus’ face 
and in a moment he was different crea- 
ture, to judge by his looks, 

“Where does he go?” inquired the -‘Rus‘ 
sian” boy. | 

‘“Cinderelly’s prince,” “Baldy” 
and again bent to his work. 

By this time the parāde was partly form- 
ed and Marcus in his flapping robes hur- 
ried with his friend to where a great gild- 
ed shoe stood upon a float with white 
ponies ready to draw it. Marcus was boost- 
ed in beside the spangled Cinderella, who 
gazed with unconcealed directness and cu- 
riosity at him. 

At the last hasty suggestion of the “Rus- 
sian,” Marcus explained that he was a 
friend of the boss, and his position only 
temporary. Then they started, down the 
long street lined with admiring throngs, 


replied the 


replied 





where Marcus’ friends were waiting, but 
they did not recognize him. > 

He waved his hand grandly to Bill and 
the rest of the boys and to his sister, and 
to his “best girl,” but the boys sneered at 
the “sissy kid,’’ Amy turned away her eyes 
and Mary turned up her nose. Cinderella 
alone paid any attention to him and he 
didn’t like the way she did it. Doubtless 
it would have been fitting behavior toward 
her regained prince in a private drawing 
room, but—loving glances and piano-key 
oglings didn’t suit Marcus; and worst of 
all he was powerless to get out of it. 

Meanwhile the beautiful Cinderella was 
forgatting about driving (a dangerous 
thing to do, whether in. motor, carriage, 
or on donkey.) Several times the white 
ponies were out of order, for one was 
cross and given to nibbling the others if 
not carefully watched. Just as they were 
passing a crowded corner, the ill-natured 
little beast, feeling the loosened reins, bit 
its companion so hard that it plunged 
aide and uttered a sound that was almost 
like a shriek. The people on the side-walk 
jumped back and raised quite a confus- 
jon. In a moment a man on horseback 
came up and swore violently at the fright- 
ened Cinderella. 

Her mean little face was livid, and her 
resentful bold eyes flashed fire. “It's this 
kid's fault, Mr. Stokes” she said. “He 
tried to do it. He's jealous. He said he'd 
spoil the parade. He—” 

“It isn't true, sir.” Marcus cried wrath- 
fully. “I don’t care if she is a girl—she's 
lying to save herself.” 

“Well, who are you, anyway?” Mr. 
Stokes growled. “Look how you're block- 
in’ up the line. And who in thunder 
gave you the job—I didn’t?” 

“Mr. Baldy, sir.” Marcus returned. 

“Baldy be hanged! TIl settle with you 
later. Get along, do you hear?” 

They drove on and Cinderella assured 
him, “1 bet you'll catch it bad when we get 
back.” ? 

“I aint a-goin’ back,’’ Marcus almost 
sobbed. He was helpless in the sight of so 
many people. 

“You'll have to,” Cinderella leered con- 
fidently, and bowing to the people stand- 
ing near laid her head against Marcus’ 
shoulder. 

Hitherto he had shaken her off, but now 
it was what fle needed. With hber watch- 
ful eyes turned elsewhere he was able to 
unfasten his gaudy cloak. Out of his 
sleeve came one arm. Cautiously he put 


one foot out of the great slipper onto the 


so 
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floor of the platform which supported it. 
He was almost free. A car was coming. 
Good! That would hide him from the peo- 
ple on the other side of the street. It 
stopped at the crossing which they were 
passing. Now for liberty! 

Marcus dropped the reins, and with a 
jerk freed himself from Cinderella and his 
robes, tore off his head dress and leaped 
to the pavement. The next moment a lit- 
tle boy, hatless, and with painted cheeks 
was on a moving car, He heard a shriek 
from Cinderella and a murmur of excite- 
ment from the onlookers, but they were 
soon out of hearing. 

The conductor looked queerly at Mar- 
cus. “You wasn't kidnapped, was you, 
bub?” 

“Something mighty like it Marcus re- 
plied; and became interested in things on 
the other side of the street. 

“Goin' to notify the cops?” his question- 
er pursued. 


“Nope,” Marcus answered. 

He got off at the next street and mude 
his way home through some deserted al- 
leys. At dinner he was unusually silent, 
considering that it was circus day. 

“Did you see the parade?” his mother 
asked. 

“(ee ha ie 

“Fine, wasn't it, Marcus?” Little Amy 
was enthusiastic. 

“Rotten!” Marcus retorted. 

“Shall I take you to the show this after- 
noon?” Marcus’ father beamed upon his 
children. 

“Oh, daddy, really?” Amy danced up 
and down. 

“Hey, Marcus! What? Don't you want 
to go?” All were suprised. 

“Naw, l’ve sort of got a headache,” and 
Marcus leaned his head upon his hands 
and sighed deeply. 


MARGARET AND THE TROMPETER 


(Taken from 


the German poem, 


“Der 


Trompeter von Sakhingen,'”? by 
Scheffel.) 


It was a cold March evening, and a 
young man rode slowly among the snow 
laden trees of a forest on the Rhine. He 
was weary with many hours of travel and 
his horse was almost spent. Soon he dis- 
mounted and tying his horse to a dead 
tree stump, he took from his belt a trum- 
pet, raised it to his lips and a beautiful 
song floated out thru the trees across the 
valley of the Rhine. 


An old priest coming from his cottage, 
for an evening walk, heard the song and 
wondered, then following the sound, he 
soon came to where the musician stood. He 
spoke to the young man and praised his 


music. Never before had such wonderful 
playing been heard on the Rhine. The 
young man introduced himself as Herr 


Werner and was invited by the priest to 
take shelter for the night with him. Wer- 
ner gladly accepted the invitation for he 
was a Stranger in the land and knew not 
where to go, 

After the evening meal was partaken of 
and the faithful horse cared for, the priest 
asked his guest for the story of his past. 
Werner did not hesitate, but told the story: 
He had been a student at the university at 
Heidelberg, and spent his time much as 


other students did. However he had one 
particular friend with whom he spent a 
great deal of time. This friend was a her- 
mit whose business it was to look after a 
great wine cask. One day when Werner 
had been with the hermit he had perhaps 
taken too freely of the contests of the cask. 
Be that as it may, on the way back to the 
university he passed a castle, the lord of 
which also owned the university lands. On 
one of the balconies of the castle stood a 
noble lady, the daughter of the lord, and 
Werner was seized with an insane idea 
that he would sing to her a well known 
love song, which he accordingly did. He 
was ordered to leave the city by the next 
day and that accounted for his wandering 
along the Rhine. 


When the priest heard the story he ad- 
vised his guest 'to go on the following day 
to a nearby Village where St. Fridolin’s 
day was to be observed, and to seek coun- 
cil with the oracle there, as to what should 
be his future life. Instead he saw a beau- 
tiful maiden walking with others in a pro- 
cession. Their eyes met and a look of mu- 
tual interest passed between them. Wer- 
ner determined to learn the name and 
dwelling place of the girl. He was told 
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that she lived in a castle on the Rhine and 
was a lady of nobility. When evening 
came he secured a boat and takng his 
trumpet with him, rowed up the Rhine and 


. landed on a small sand island opposite 


the lady’s castle. Again there went froth 
from his trumpet a beautiful song which 
sounded up to the windows of the castle. 

In the castle sat the lady of the morning, 
Margaret, with her father, the baron. 
When they heard the sound of the trumpet 
they went out on the balcony, but could see 
no sign of the player. Now the baron was 
very fond of music and for many years 
had been conducting an orchestra com- 
‘posed of amateur musicians in the village. 
The following day he sent out a messenger 
to find for him the trumpeter and bring 
him to the castle. Werner returned with 
the messenger and the baron gave him a 
position as director of his orchestra and 
private secretary. Werner was delighted 
for this would bring him near Margaret. 

Beautiful days and weeks passed and 
Werner loved Margaret more with the 
passing of each. The baron's birthday 
came and Margaret and Werner gave him 
a surprise. Margaret hired a traveling 
fresco painter to paint a little garden 
house, and Werner and the orchestra gave 
a Concert in the little house, all of which 
pleased the baron very much. 

And then came a peasant uprising when 
the castle was attacked in the baron's ab- 
sence, and Werner, while trying to pro- 
tect Margaret was severely wounded. For a 
long time he lay on his bed and it was 
doubtful whether or not he would recover. 
But one beautiful day he was able to walk 
in the garden, and seeing Margaret, and 
unable to control his feelings longer, told 
her of his love. She returned his love and 
sent him to her father to get his consent 
to their marriage. Werner found the baron 
reading a letter from an old friend asking 
permission for his son to come and woo 
Margaret. The baron requested Werner, 
as his secretary, to send a favorable 


answer to his friend, but Werner refused, 
and confessed to the baron that he himself 
had come to ask for Margaret's hand. The 
baron replied that no man without a noble 
title should ever marry his daughter, and 
talked so kindly with Werner that the lat- 
ter finally agreed with him and said that 
he would leave at once, not to return until 
he was worthy of the lady he loved. 

So he left without even bidding Mar- 
garet farewell and many years passed be- 
fore they met again. In the meantime 
the son of the baron’s friend came and 
rode away, disappointed. Each day Mar- 
garet pined more and more until an old 
abbess, living in the family suggested a 
change of air and begged of the baron that 
she might take Margaret to Rome with 
her. They went in their own carriage with 
a faithful servant of the house to drive 
them. It was a lovely morning when they 
entered the great church at Rome, and 
watched the procession of cardinals, bis- 
hops, and the pope come in. The great 
choir broke forth in song, and Margaret, 
lifting her eyes heavenward, started back 
as her eyes rested on the leader of that 
choir. It was Werner. The service was 
over, the choir filed out and as Werner 
passed Margaret she swooned and fell to 
the marble floor. 

The pope while at dinner inquired of 
one of his assistants who the young lady 
was that swooned in the church that morn- 
ing. He was told her story and, as he had 
already granted an audience to the abbess 
and her charge on the following morning, 
he determined to summon Werner also. 

The plan was carried out but there was 
sorrow mixed with the joy of the young 
people at meeing again. Sorrow because 
they knew the baron would never consent 
to their marriage. But the pope had a 
Joyful surprise for them. He conferred 
upon Werner a title of nobility for his 
services as leader of the choir and so their 
marriage was made possible. So ends the 
story of Margaret and Werner. 


=A NEE 





THE DOCTOR. 


The doctor sat at a small table in the 
public library, reading, with a frown on his 
broad, white forehead. He looked about 
thirty years old, handsome and broad 
shouldered, but his eyes had a cold, haugh- 
ty light in them telling of pride and spirit. 

The door opened and a young girl of 


eighteen or nineteen entered, walked to a 
shelf of books, selected one and took a seat 
at a table near the doctor. She was a dark 
haired girl with large black eyes and a pale 
slender face. The features though regular 
would not have been regarded as beautiful 
had it not been for the eyes, eyes that 
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seemed to let me look into the girl’s very 
soul. 

The doctor looked up as she entered and 
beheld, as he thought at first, a vision. 
A stern smile flitted over his lips as he 
watched her closely as s he sat poring over 
her book. She looked up and encountered 
his black eyes fixed intently upon her. For 
an instant she hesitated with a question on 
her face, then again bent over her book. 
In a few moments she rose and walked out 
leaving him with a flush on his face. 

Daily he came there to watch for her. 
Some days she came while on others he 
would wait vainly for her. Four weeks 
passed and she did not come then, but 
when he had decided to stop his visits the 
girl walked into the room. She was dress- 
ed in black and he wondered if she were 
in mourning for her naturally pale face 
had an added pallor. There was no seat 
empty except one at the table where the 
doctor sat, so after looking about for a 
few secends she slipped into the empty 
seat. 

“Have you had any trouble?” 
asked the doctor. 

No answer. He didn't care if a girl 
couldn't answer his simple query. But 
then perhaps it was natural for a girl to 
be reserved and not answer a perfect 
stranger. Yet they wern't strangers. 
Didn't he know her and love her already 
and couldn't she at least have answered 
him? 

For a week matters continued so. Many 
times when the girl sat near him he tried 
to talk, but silence answered him. At last, 
on a gloomy day fate offered him a chance. 
The pupils from the city schools had not 
yet come in and the room was almost 
empty. With his face pale and tense he 
leaned over the table and in a low whisper 
he began to tell the girl of the love which 
he had for her. The Girl looked up and 
noticing a blush which stole over her face 
the Doctor thought this suit was progress- 
ing. 

The girl nervously clasped her hands and 
looked at the doctor appealingly but he 
still went on. 

Soon a mischieyous look sprang into her 
eyes which the doctor did not notice, as 
some people were just then entering the 
room. She took out a pencil and wrote, 
“I am deaf and dumb. Write on paper 
what you want to tell me.” 


finally 


The shock that he received we will kind- 
ly omit. With a groan he made his pencil 
write, “We are having nice weather.” 

As the girl read it, anger showed in her 
eyes and with a toss of her head she has- 
tened out of the room. 

Some days later the Doctor was sitting 
in his office when he happened to look 
out of the window. It was natural for 
two girls to talk and laugh wasn’t it? Yet 
what made his face become a study for 
some mind reader? It was extraordinary 
to see a deaf and dumb girl laughing and 
talking, wasn’t it? 

“So!” the doctor mused, “she heard all 
I said to her and she is nothing but a 
heartless flirt. Well, I am glad I didn’t 
allow myself to go any further. But—I 
wonder what she thought of me when I 
told her all about my love without even 
knowing her name. Good heavens! What 
did Ido? She was perfectly right. A man 
in love is a fool no matter what anybody 
can say.” 


Days passed on and he was very busy. It 
was well that he was busy because in idle 
moments he was continually thinking of 
the girl. After a night of anxious watch- 
ing ot a patient’s bedside, he was dozing 
at his desk when somebody knocked at the 
door and a hand struck him on the shoul- 
der while a voice said, “Wake up, Worth- 
ington, old man!” The Doctor turned and 
he recognized his college chum, Dale Dres- 
den. 


“Well! Who would have expected you?” 
Then his gaze fell on the girl who was 
Standing with wide open eyes, her face pale 
and her lips parted, a mixture of fear and 
amazement. It was the Doctor’s turn to be 
astonished. 


“Sis, I don’t believe you have met Doctor 
Worthington, have you?” 

“Doctor Worthington, this is my sister, 
Ethel. Well! What ails you two anyway? 
Have I made some mistake?” But both 
the Doctor and the Girl were too engrossed 
in each other to listen to what Dale was 
saying. 

And to this day, Dale Dresden wonders 
What his brother-in-law meant when he 
said to Ethel, “and you have forgiven me 


quite?” And he is still more puzzled over 
Hthel's answer. “It needs forgiveness for 
us both.” 


—Feather Top, *13, * 
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ATE TIS 


Baseball season has now closed leaving 
the Newark High School team a good rec- 
ord, having lost one game out of nine. 

The Newark High School Athletic Asso- 
ciation is in good shape at the close of the 
school year. Previous to the presentation 
of the High School Troubadours, the Asso- 
ciation was in a serious predicament, but 


with that whirlwind success of the Trouba- 


dors the Association was put on its feet 
squarely once more, in which position it is 
hoped that it will ever remain, which no 
doubt it will provided that it is given the 
right support by the student body. 

Since few of the high school athletes 
graduated there are fine prospects for 
good teams in all kinds of sports next year 
because mos all the old players will take 
part and there is Iso plenty of new ma- 
terial from which good players may be 
developed. 

The first game of baseball for Newark 
High this season was the clash with Gran- 
ville High. The game was played at Gran- 
ville. The game as an opener looked good 
to Newark, because the Newark boys won 
by the tune of 16-2. 


On the afternoon of May 3rd, Newark 
High Boys journeyed to Utica where they 
met and defeated the High School nine of 
that place. This was an interesting game. 
The score was kept low on either side, be- 
ing 4 to 1 in fayor of Newark, 


Newark High (4) Utica High (1) 


Earme . fe... 2h. SS URI Abbot 
DUETO. «Vid cre A Raltson 
Nels & «¢ ssn pr aD. 6s ke Dove 
Walker er... bos. CHA. Smarts 
WMeiler . 5... AA ee ee Adams 
Huiman poro... i. ae ar Dove 
Hall-Needham ..... ye ok Emsweiler 
Warner :. «E... Ps. on, Stockdale 


Ward. .. sae. ee pae Cooksey 


The next game of the season, May 10th, 
was that unlucky one with Zanesville. This 
was the game in which our very popular 
athlete, “Jimmy” Brown, was seriously in- 
jured by being struck in the back of the 
head by a ball thrown from the right field, 
when he was sliding for third base. 

He says he received the best of care, and 
while he was in the hospital he wag vis- 
ited by many of his Zanesville friends. 
The game was called in the sixth inning 


on account of the accident; at that stage 
of the game the score stood 7-4 in favor of 
Zanesville. Porter had been pitching su- 
perb ball up to the time the game was 
called, he havin struck out about a dozen 
men. 


Newark High (4) Zanesville (7) 


Baye Ab seo SS A 
Brown-Hazlett ..... 2b. re: OORL TE 
Nende Prae. -ma oT, A nee 
Walker of ck. 6 ova. CIL... ANS 
Rugg Brown o ser. Cim i T a Y ES 
Hazlett-Hufiman lf. ana a e a 
A A Pits oss ieee E $ 
Cools a: Es = DS. T Aa y E 
AMI ae Dm... - AA 


The next game was played May 17th in 
Newark on the Y. M. C. A. grounds with 
Granville. This game was good at times 
and then at other times it was poor, both 
teams had their weak places and this 
caused the score to run high on either 
side . At the end of the game the score 
stood 18-13 in favor of Newark. Very few 
witnessed the game, 


Newark High (18) Granville High (13) 


Rarmer SE Mo das ae cue A A AA 
Neédham «4 4...... ¿Doro e ee 
A Aa A A oe 
Wales 20.0) sortie n'y A A 
A E CA Ra: o = Ex 
Hutíman-Coole ..::s Mito Me 1. 
Warner -cloide o <.. IA ee ee 
WientorsHatfmanai-.*.D .......... Ue 
Wall-Weiler ....... Drue ia a e Ee OOE 


On the afternoon of May 24 the Newark 
High team went to Mt. Vernon where they 
played the High School team of that city. 
The game was not very exciting but it 
added another victory to Newark’s record. 
The Newark players reported a good 
time. The result of the game was 10-3 in 
favor of Newark. 


Newark High (10) Mt. Vernon High (3) 


Banmer. A d 5d .~.. Jones 
IMAZ, E 20)... AE E Postle 
NAMS Tae E 524.8. SM 1h Norwiek 
A E Wooten 
KUT tarada 9... o> DAT Porter 
e Wig oe. oe 1.5 1c ee eee Mills 
Wartier ...~. = 2 To pas Altenberg 
WOOK E ee ty Ia. Blakeley 


Woe dita ce fio, 5 ae ps a Bartlet 
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On May 31, Mt, Vernon played their re- 
turn game with Newark on the Y. M. C. A. 
field. Newark had defeated Mt. Vernon in 
debating, and in basket ball and had de- 
feated her on her own grounds at baseball 
and were determined to win from them at 
home. This they did by a score of 6-3. 
This was an interesting game; the visitors 
played hard so that they might carry off 
. our scalps, but failed. 


Newark High (6) Mt. Vernon (3) 


a AA ES. A ee Gilpen 
MIOS e. ye qe i oa ae Norwick 
NEMS cr co DE faol y iga Jones 
Walker :.... o Lina: ae Wooten 
Bee Gf thn a. OF. A Cn a EN Porter 
WANDA ...¢. 2.88 mee. Ase Vance 
Danmar l... o Aa ID am Altenberg 
ae UL. os a se. A E A Mills 
A A A ds q- Bartlet 


Home runs 1; three base hits, Newark 
1; two base hits, Newark 2; struck out by 
Ward 10; by Bartlet 7; bases on balls, 
oft Ward 1, off Bartlet 1; hits: batsman 
Bartlet 1; stolen bases, Newark 6; Mt. 
Vernon 2. Time of game 1:40. Umpire 
Brown. 


June 3rd, Doane Academy played New- 
ark on the Y. M. C. A. field. The game 
was good and it resulted in a victory for 
Newark with a score of 8-1. 


Newark H. S. (8! ' Doane Academy (1) 


A Ben. E Ullman 
VSMC. 6 iw. i tw es 2) rar p. Lowery 
IN 3D 2 UR Carson 
Weller ........... CMA a Harem 
a O AOS Cu -t@'le 5 Scott 
EA AL IA ke ID le 7 Chadler 
Warner r, 2 E ae oa Hdmonds 
(NE AAA ee ie UN Morrill 
VN o E De ADE. A Jamison 


Stole nbases, Newark 4, Doane 1; two 
base hits, Doane 1; three base hits, New- 
ark 2; struck out by Ward 3, by Jami- 
son 4; bases on balls off Ward 4, off of 
Jamis on 2. Umpire Brown. 


Thursday afternoon, June 6 the Seniors 
and Faculty crossed bats on the Y. M. C. 
A. field, This was no doubt the most in- 
teresting game played here this season, 
not becouse there was excellent playing 
exhibited, but because of personal inter- 
est on either side. The Seniors were anx- 
ious to win because they had lost the bas- 
ket ball game. The Faculty nine was an 
easy mark for the Senior SEVEN. The 
Seniors were short two men but showed 


their nerve by playing with seven; they 
could have doubtless won with even less 
than seven. The score at the end of the 
game stood 15-9. 


MAA Bice gee Sac Di Bes Bowers 
Bardd Zar enya o eR LD ei TIT pea Carr 
CARA. A lee Dickerson 

IN Millisor 
BROWD aa. do oina. ES aut. Stimson 

TA Patterson 
Walker .. s. mace: MD sd ei Beatty 
GHASe.... oscilar. A A Neptune 
Milter 0. E... Ds... .. Barnes 


Chase covered the whole outer garden 
and even that he said that he didn't have 
enough to do to keep warm. Rugg and 
Farmer were the umpires. 


The baseball season for Newark High 
School closed here Friday June 7th when 
Zanesville played her return game at the 
Y. M.C. A. field. The game was decidedly 
one sided until the seventh inning when 
the score stood 6-0 in favor of Newark. At 
this stage of the game game Newark’s ma- 
chinery seemed to fly to pieces while at 
the same moment Zanesville just hers in 
fire works order and worked us for a vic- 
tory to the time of 6-9, 


Newark H. S. (6) Zanesville H. S. (9) 


Warmer Pe. MU ci Coil 
Hazlett x tes. Som: Can GR a. tes Brooks 
NENNIR oa E Seen eee SDa TE r. Kerns 
Walker A SN E comec oe J ¿4 ALI 
Rugg ... qa Car. a. Frazer 
Hii q... O a Kuhn 
Narner.. HN PALA TA Terry 
A AA MA a Springer 
A TIAS e 3 Do Mid. E Porter 


Summary: Three base hits, Newark 1; 
struck, out, iby Ward:13: by Porter 7; 
bases on balls off Ward 4, off Porter 3. 
Hits, Zanesville 6, Newark 10, 


On Tuesday afternoon May 28, 1912, 
was held the cross-country run which was 
postponed since late last fall. The runners 
started on the Mt. Vernon road where it 
crosses the B. & O. tracks about two and 
a half miles north of the city. The course 
was about three miles in length because 
the route taken was not a direct one back 
to the High School. The terminus was in 
fromt of the High School. There were 
three divisions of the competitors. First, 
those in the eighth grade; second, those 
under sixteen years of age that are mem- 
bers of the High School; third, those mem- 
bers of the High School that were over six- 
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teen yedrs of age. The prizes awarded 
were gold, silver and bronze medals, to 
those finishing first, second and third re- 
spectively, of each group. The individual 


winners of these medals were as follows: 
Fight grade—I1st Somers, 2nd Paul 


Holmes; 3rd Harold Solinger. 

Members of H. S. under sixteen—Dale 
Warner, Louis Wall, Owen Christman. 
- Members of H. S. over sixteen—Dicke- 
son 1st, Russell Long 2nd, William Als- 
pach 3rd., i 


THE SENIOR CLASS WILL. 


We, the Seniors of Newark High School 
of the City of Newark, Licking County, and 
State of Ohio do make and declare this 
to be our last will and testament hereby 
reyoking any and all wills by us at any 
time heretofore. made. 

Item 1—To Mr. Barnes, our beloved 
Principal we bequeath one of Kampman 
& Company’s best camel hair mustaches. 

Item 2—To Mr. Patterson, who expects 
to become a lawyer in the fall, we will 
a complete set of Joe Cannon’s personal 
law books. 

Item 3—To Mr. Carr and Miss Bissell 
and other High School instructors so de- 
siring, we bequeath this privilege: to hike 
on moonlight nights in picnic parties to 
Horn’s Hill under the special chaperonage 
of Prof. and Mrs. Beatty. 

Item 4.—-To Mr. Neptune we will a more 
efficient set of blinds to keep out the light 
in the Physic laboratory and also a wheel- 
barrow that he may convey his appar- 
atus more convenietly to and from the 
laboratory. 

Item 5.—To Mr. Holliday, who un- 
doubtedly will not be here next year we be- 
queath a box of American Gents’ stogies 
and all the success in the world. 

Item 6.—To Mr. Millisor our heavy- 
weight instructor, we will a sufficient 
quantity of the best known anti-fat, that 
he may become normal in weight. 

Item 7—To Mr. Klopp, our beloved 
music teacher, we bequeath a life long 
permit to travel, with his world renown- 
ed High School Troubadors. 

Item 8.—To Mr. Bowers, our Botany 
teacher, we will one of President Taft’s 
most extraordniary, joyful smiles. 

Item 9.—To Mr. Moninger we bequeath 
an endowment of $25 to establish churches 
throughout the Western States. 

Item 10—Ag Mr. Stimson has been 
dreaming about his little home in Iowa 
and as he has been so good to us during 
our confinement in Newark High School, 
telling us about Halley’s comet and giving 
us a short rest from our work on account 
of it, we will to him the home in Iowa and 


the most beautiful little woman on North 
Fifth street. 

Item 11.— To Miss Jones, who probably 
will never return to us again, we the Sen- 
iors of Newark High, bequeath to her the 
most beautiful home in the heart of Paris, 
with the condition that she with her hus- 
band occupy same within four (4) months 
from present date, 

Item 12.—As we will not be here next 
year we will to Miss Foos the work of 
training the future classes along the line 
of physical culture (as for instance) 
quoting Mr. Dickerson, the Walking Club. 

Item 13.—As Miss Allen is so fond of 
art we bequeath to her the beautiful pic- 
ture “Mona Lisa,'? which has recently 
been found, along with the rest of the pic- 
tures in the gallery Louvre. 

Item 14.—For Miss Wotring we have 
hired a Junior messenger boy, Ned Put- 
nam by name to convey her numerous 
messages throughout the building and im- 
mediate vicinity. 

Item 15.—For Mr. Dickerson we leave 
the floral decorations of laurel, to be used 
in Commencement exercises tomorrow eve- 
ning as fitting bouquets for his many lady 
friends. To Mr. Dickerson, who complains 
of the chair, which he is compelled to use 
in Room 14, we also leave the three chairs 
that are placed on the third floor by Mr. 
Stimson's laboratory, and from which, 
with the assistance of Mr. Painter he may 
be ble to mnufacture one good revolving 
chair. 

Item 16.—To Miss McDonald, so small 
and frail, who so narrowly escaped violent 
injuries when Florence Hurbaugh was un- 
ceremoniously precipitated into her lap 
at the collision of the street car and bob 
sled in the Senior sleigh ride, we bequeath 
Clifford Sherbourne from the Junior Class 
to protect her next winter, 

Item 17.—To the members of the Board 
of Education we will our most earnest ad- 
vice to close school during presidential 
speeches, as it takes too "much of Mr. 
Tait’s valuable time signing excuses. 

Item 18,—To Miss Thomas we leave the 
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most approved method of grading, a sys- 
tem jn which the averages go up as far as 
100 per cent in the manner of a thermom- 
eter but unlike said thermometer can go 
no further down than 80 per cent. 

Item 19.—To Miss Billman we will the 
distinguished honor of practicing her do- 
mestic arts on the President of the United 
States. 

Item 20.—To Mr. Beatty we leave an 
ormamented placard bearing George R. 
Stuart’s motto “Laugh and grow fat.” 

Item 21.—To Mr. Tait we will some of 
the latest colloquial expressions of New- 
ark High, also a few slang phrases. 

Item 22—To Fay Emery we leave a 
bottle of smelling salts and other restor- 
atives to be used when Quincy’s welcome 
countenance is no longer seen in the of- 
fice, 

Item 23.—To Miss Vance we leave our 
lasting gratitude for directing the dramatis 
personae of our Senior play with suc- 
cess, also do we appoint her the directress 
of all future plays given in N. H. S, while 
she continues to honor said school with 
her presence. 

Item 24.—To Mr. Comer, who is our 
efficient janitor, we bequeath a bottle of 
Liquid Veneer, a good broom, and a dust 
cloth that will not wear out under the con- 
dition that he will use them every day. 

Item 25.—To the Juniors of 1912, we 
the Seniors bequeath all the old editions 
of the Reveille, our seats in room 15 and 
17, all the cuffs, scowls and knocks of the 


teachers, the valuable electric clocks that 
run one day out of every six weeks, the jn- 
cubator in the basement in which Mr. 
Comor raises chickens for Mr. Painter, and 
the kitten that always visits the pupils in 
the lunch rooms, and also a pleasant end- 
ing for your last year in Newark High 
School. 

Item 26.—To our beloved teachers we 
bequeath the love, friendship and good 
will of the class of 1912. 

It is our wish that our executors or the 
successors of them, shall distribute any 
other articles belonging to us to the per- 
sons whose names may be previouly writ- 
ten by us upon any article belonging to 
said class. We desire that Professors 
Barnes,Stimson, Millisor, Dickerson and 
Patterson shall act as executors of said 
will, We also direct our executors or suc- 
cessors of them to sell all the rest of our 
property real or personal, on school prem- 
ises of every kind and convert the same 
into money, and hereby fully authorize and 
empower them to do so. 

After all just debts, if any, are paid, 
and all proper expenses of the administra- 
tion of our estate have been paid: we give 
and beqeuath all the rest to the athletic 
association of tbe high school and we di- 
rect that no bond shall be required of them 
as such executors, 

In witness whereof we have hereunto set 
our hand and seal at Newark, Ohio, June 
5th, 1912. 


Members of the Class of 1912, 


LOCALS 


SENIOR LOCALS. 


Katama, katama, katama, kata! 
Kazama, kazama, kazama, kaza! 

Katama, Kata! kazama kaza! 

Seniors! Seniors! Rah! Rah! Rah! 

Mary Hankinson—A human fountain of 
knowledge. Knows all about everything, 
even the year 1848. 

Esther Banton—A, shy, retired little 
miss, who seldom speaks unless spoken to, 
but when she does says something worth 
while. 

Hdna Pine—who takes life almost seri- 
ously, but is ever ready for a lark, Has a 
sunshiny nature, that keeps her always 
happy. 


Vera Deming—A domestice sciency girl 
who can cook anything she has a mind to, 
but cannot decide whether to take up said 
science as a vocation or relieve patients 
suffering from the effects of other peo- 
ple’s cookery—that is, to be a nurse. 

Carl Walker—If the quality of his mu- 
sic could be judged by the volume of 
sound emitted, one would say he was a 
howling success. 

Ralph Porter—His paths of thought are 
devious and deep, and his bump of fa- 
cetiousness well developed. 

Truly, it is little things in life that count. 

Katherine Mast—One who can do al- 
most anything mathematical, except ex- 
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tract the square root of minus one, and 
says she can do that if given time. 

Clyde Anderson—Who is not content to 
accept things as they are, but insists on 
knowing the why and the wherefore. 

Anable Conrad—Pretty to walk with 
and witty to talk with. A popular, lovable 
girl with an ever ready smile. 

Ray Stauffer—Who will do anything 
for anyone, except talk or recite his les- 
sons. 

Roy Priest—Of an argumentative turn 
of mind, and always ready to convince you 
that you are wrong, but never errs him- 
self. 

James Brown—His life is a pendulum 
between a delicious repose and a whirl- 
wind of exertion. 

Edith Deming—Who is want to judge 
people by their hair. So, ye that wish her 
good opinion and have not beautiful locks, 
use a hair restorative. 

Gladys Ayers—-Who never preserves her 
ideas, but lets every one in on them— 
especially in class meetings. 

Clarence Baker—One who charms all 
his acquaintances with his graceful atti- 
tudes and pleasing intelligent expressions. 

John Weiler—When in the course of 
human events it becomes necessary for the 
class of 1912 to have a class meeting, or- 
atory reigns supreme. In the course of 
the weighty discussions, no one spiel is 
more pleasantly anticipated than that in 
which John Weiler gives his unequalled 
ideas. 

Helen Fryman—A firm believer that the 
world goes on just the same. 

Garvin Combs—A youth of many trou- 
bles (mostly feminine) and has a large co- 
efficient of susceptibility. 

Paul Keller—An easy going, good na- 
tured fellow who doesn’t finish what he 
starts to say because it takes too lóng. 

Walter Orr—Who is never wrong, but 
when his statements are questioned he 
looks at the instructor with a penetrating 
studious and engaging stare and states 
that he misunderstood the question. 

Quincy Cheadle—A fellow of stromg 
likes and dislikes and nerve enough to as- 
sert them. 

Lee Baird—Generally found to be cheer- 
ful and disinclined to sway the world as 
long as it does not try to rule him. 

Leona Borroway—A modest mannered 
maiden who does not believe in wearing 
out one’s vocal chords by reciting. 

. Harold Bockoven—An inventor, who has 
devised a sart of rapid transit mode of 
passing notes, which is not quite satisfac- 


tory as yet, as it is not entirely invisible. 

Florence Hurbaugh—A girl who i ever 
ready to help others and has a good word 
for every one, 

Helen Elson—Life is a see-saw of ups 
and downs. Helen takes advantage of all 
the ups and lets the down take care of 
themselves. 

Mary Devore—Life is a mixture of 
smiles anë frowns. Mary furnishes her 
share of the smiles but the frowns are 
conspicuous by their absence. 

Nina Norris—Whose winsome appear- 
ance has wonsome hearts. 

Elsie Milbaugh—wWho is never ashamed 
to say “I do not know,” for we will then 
believe her when she says, “I do know.” 

Frances McDermott—A jolly girl, who 
does not believe in the last part of the say- 
ing, “Laugh and grow fat.” 

Lydia Schleiffer—She is gentle. She is 
shy, but there’s mischief in her eye. 

Bertha Woolard—A _ girl who thinks 
twice before she speaks. 

Hazel Patterson—One who believes that 
every cloud has its silver lining. 

Paul Davis—Who is generally investi- 
gating the howness of the this or the 
whichness of the why, in things electric. 

Frederic Chase—Some think the world 
is made for fun and frolic and so does 
Fred, As full of rhymes as a river is of 
water, he’s the class poet,,and we know it. 

Roy Miller— Who, when he has nothing 
else to do, smiles, and when he does have 
something to do, smiles anyway. 

John Wardád— Who takes the world for 
just what it is worth and is satisfied. 

Freda Wagenheim—One who deserves 
great credit for-her perseverance in get- 
ting through her course in the face of 
countless obstacles. 

Dorothy Kelvey—Possessing a manner 
of serious reserve that convinces without 
a hearing. 

Hsther Kissane—Who has most won 
drous brown eyes into whose passionate 
depths one might fall and never touch bot- 
tom. Alas! Poor Fred has fallen. 

Leah May—One who makes any gather- 
ing more enjoyable by her presence, be- 
cause of her exubérant spirits. 

Irene Simpson——A girl] of splendid ideas 
but has difficulty in making the instructor 
see their value. 

Hazel McAfee—-Always ready for a 
good time and thoroughly knows how to 
enjoy one. 

Isabel Stasel—One of these easy going 
people who never worries, 

Esther Mayer—A passive sort of girl, 
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THE UNION 


36 West Main St. 


The Clothing Store of Newark 


Nobby Clothing, 
Neat Patterns in Neckwear, Shirts, Hats, 
Hosiery and Men’s Furnishings Generally. 











Our merchandise combines to the highest degree all the late style tendencies. The 


fit of the garments is almost amazing in its accuracy. 
What we say may sound like over enthusiasm, but take our 
word for it, we haven’t overstated a single virtue. 


is here displayed. 


Positive genius in tailoring 


Watch special priced items. 





We want to get acquainted with you—Come in 
We want your patronage. 





The Dayli 


Better Merchandise for Less Money 


oht Store 


36 West Main St. 








but manages to make her presence known 
once in a while. 

Nellie Nethers—Has a most generous 
nature and takes her greatest delight in 
giving pleasure to others. She is cool] and 
has never been known to be afraid. 

Frank Stuart—A quiet, amiable fellow, 
who greets you with the smile that won't 
come off. 

Mehrle Klinck—Who stands for princi- 
ples against all comers, especially when 
they are his own. 

Anthony Haiptle—Not overfond of work 
and would rather believe what the text 
book says than labor over it. 

Charles Pease—A good all around stu- 
dent who stands excellent in all things, 
but with no notoriety in any one particu- 
lar branch. 

Mary Haymond—Who can assume a 
most profound and intelligent look and 
can make the best recitations on the sub- 
jects she knows the least about. 

Loree Tygard—Believes in taking things 
as they come and in following the desire of 
the moment witbout regard to conse- 
quences. 


Mabel Metz—One who learns all her 
lessons by heart and then proceeds to 
forget the important parts. 

Ruth Forry—Who has a 
whether-school-keeps-or-not' attitude to- 
wards life in general. Loves a good time 
and can do ber share towards making one. 

Helen Nichols—One who has a great 
thirst for general] information and is at 
home with any sort of listeners or speaker. 

Clotilde Howard—Knowing the joys of 
life are fleeting, she never wavers or hes- 
itates, but is always ready when there is 
anything doing. 

Grace Grove—A quiet, reserved type ot 
girl, who recites in a way to show her 
knowledge is conservative but full. 

Eva Warner—Fond of a joke, and ever 
ready to laugh at anyone’s efforts in that 
line. 

Laura Broome—Who delights in recit- 
ing passages from literature, or recalling 
events in history for the edification of her 
fellow beings. 

Ethel Dicken——Believing that haste 
makes waste, Ethel takes her time, and 
manages to make haste slowly. 


“dont-care- 
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Irene Hey—A little girl with soulful 
eyes out of which latent mischief gleams. 
She draws and paints and is somewhat mu- 
sical. Her gay laugh congenial person- 
ality and ready sympathy for those in 
need of sympathy has inspired many a boy 
to aim “Heyer.” 

At the art museum the sign “Hands Off” 
was conspicuously displayed before the 
statue of Venus de Milo. 

Grace Grove looked from the sign to 
the statue. “Anybody could see that,” 
she said dryly. 

I'd rather be a Could Be 

If I could not be an Are; 

For a Could Be is a MayBe, 

With a chance of touching par. 


I'd rather be a Has Been 

Than a Might Have Been by far; 

For a Might Have Been has never been, 

But a Has was once an Are. 

Mr. Tait—‘‘What were the provisions of 
the Constitution of the year 111. 

Fred Wagenheim—‘I haven't that quite 
clear. Did it come between the year 1 
and the year 111?” 

Clerk (to Vera Deming, who had fin- 
gered over everything in the store without 
buying anything) ——“Excuse me, but are 
you shopping here?” 

“Vera—Certainly. What would I be 
doing?’’ 

Clerk—-“I thought perhaps you might be 
taking an inventory.” 

Laura Broome stated the other day that 
the seasons of the year are so named from 
the time of the year in which they occur. 


JUNIOR 


Miss Bissell—‘‘Vera, give a few char- 
acteristics of Boyse, Johuson's friend.” 

Vera Douce.’’—‘‘He drank.” 

Miss Bissell—‘‘What else?" 

Forest Farmer—‘He got drunk.” 





Mr. Neptune—‘‘Can you freeze alco- 
hol, Dale?” 
Dale McNamar—“I never did.”’ 


— 


Mary Belle McClain (giving German 
possessives )—“‘ihr, unser, euer, Ihr-there's 
two ihrs (ears).” 


Paul Davis—“One of the most impor- 
tant inventions of modern times is the 
North Pole.” 


—— 


“You telle me where rail- 





Chinaman 
road depot?” 

Walter Orr— What's the matter, John? 
Lost?” 

Chinaman——*“No, me here. Depot lost!” 


Edith Deming (during storm)—‘Gra- 
cious!” That was an awful clap of thun- 
der! It frightened me terribly.” 

Anabel Conrad—‘‘Thunder can't hurt 
you, Edith.” 

Edith—‘Indeed! Didn‘t you ever hear 
of people being thunderstruck.”’ 

Roy Miller—‘‘What’s the time, Lee. I 
have an invitation to dinner at seven and 
my watch isn’t going.’’ 

Lee Baird—‘‘Why, wasn’t your watch 
invited too?” 





Mr. Dickerson—‘“‘Florence, the Hudson 
river flows into New York bay. That is its 
mouth, Where is its source?” 

Florence Hurbaugh—‘‘At the other 
end.” 

Irene generally manages to be on time 
if the clock is slow enough. But one day 
she faithfully promised to meet Vera at 2 
o'clock. As the clock struck two Vera 
looked out the windows and said “My land, 
there's lrene, and on time too.” 

It has been said that all the world loves 
a lover. Perhaps that is why Fred and 
Esther have so many friends. 


Merle believes that precious articles are 
in small pacakages even if they are— 
should we say high or dear or both? 


LOCALES. 


Miss Wotring—“ What is the differ- 
ence?” 

Mary Belle—‘‘One of them has a big I 
(eye 

If you want to know Mr. Carr’s method 
of blessing just go to class without your 
lesson prepared. 
_ The cows are in the meadows, 

The sheep are in the grass; 

But all the silly little geese, 

Are in the Freshman class. 
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= COLLINS THE HABERDASHER 


Shows Advanced Styles in Spring Toggery. 
Straw Hats, Soft Shirts, Neckwear, New Hosiery are 
correct for now. 

Make your selection early. 


COLLINS THE HABERDASHER 
Style Store tor Man 24 South Third Street 


BASTIAN BROS. CO. 


Mfg. Jewelers, Engravers and Stationers. Engraved 
Invitations and Programs. Class and 
Fraternity Pins. 


Dept. 865 Rochester, N. Y. 


Business Established 1830 
The New KING Company | 


Successors to Fred H. King 











Entirely re-organized and fully stocked with new lines of 
the best and most up to date styles of summer footwear 
for the Careful Dresser Who Cares. 


Give Us a Call 


Free! Free! Free! 


J. A. Wintermute $5.00 Trousers or Fancy Vest with Suit 


or Overcoat ordered during this sale 


Try one of our 
BUSINERS MEN’S SUITS de 15% 
at $30. 
It is a real suit SCOTCH WOOLEN MILLS CO. 
, | 25 North Third St. 
Lansing Blk. over Interuban Depot All our work pressed gratis one year 
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Selma Hamann (translating Cicero)— 
“The wild beast of the forest turn around 
and consist in song.” 


In “As You Like It.” Rosalind says 
“The sight of lovers feedeth those in love” 
and. leaves to spy upon Sylvius and Plebe. 

Miss Bissell—‘‘So she went for a little 
lunch.” — 

Mr. Dickerson— “What do they raise 
down south in the rainy season?” 

Senior (bluffing )—‘‘Why-er-er-umbrel- 
las.” 


Mary Belle McClain (translating Cicero) 
— “Caius Laelius and Lucius Furius were 
continuous men.” 

. » 

Miss Allen—'‘Continuous up or out?’ 


ne 


OUR PLAY. 

The Junior class play “As You Like It,” 
has been a grand success. Upheld by the 
spirit, labor and time of the entire class 
it could not but be so. As those in the 
cast of the play spent much time and ef- 
fort in their work and have felt repaid by 
the interest and enjoyment of the public, 
so all the others who worked faithfully on 
their committees and those who helped 
only by selling tickets, have been satisfied 
with it all and glad that they had a part in 
making it what it was. Our program coni- 
mittee with Howard Rugg as chairman, 
has worked splendidly, making from the 
advertisements $35. This with the profits 
from the sale of seats, has made for us, 
all expenses paid $160. Hurrah for the 
class of '13. The best ever! 

Rain is wet, 

Dust is dry, 

Life is short, 

And so am I, 


—Mary Ellen Avery. 


Irene Simpson—‘I heard you received a 
letter from our friend in Cumberland?” 
Marion Kirkpatrick——“Indeed I did.” 

“Irene—"“ "Did jt contain anything inter- 
esting?” 

Marion—‘‘Well, you see I don’t know. 
On the outside it said, ‘return in five days,’ 
‘so I sent it back to him.” 

“I suppose,’ said a little Freshie to 
Irene Hey just before the day of gradua- 
tion, that there are a few branches of hu- 
man learning on which you do not feel 
very well informed?” 

“Well, confessed Irene, “I don’t quite 
know what to wear.” 


— 


‘Margaret,’ aunt’s voice rolled down 


the stairs into the dim and silent parlor. 

“Yes, dear aunt.” 

Ask Mr. Beggs if he has the time. 

A moment of silence. 

“Yes, Leslie, says he has his watch with 
im.” 

“Then ask him what time it is.” 

“He says that it is 11:48.” 

“Then ask him if he doesn’t think it is 
bed-time.”’ 

“He says, aunt,” the voice answered 
impersonally, “he says tha the rarely goes 
to bed before 1:00, but it seems to him 
that it is a matter of personal preference 
merely, and that if he were in your place, 
he'd go now if he felt sleepy.” 

Question—— Which course in N. H. $. is 
best for fitting a young lady for married 
life? 

Answer—-We would advise her to take 
the commercial course, for she will then 
be used to dictation. 

A man named Wood and one named 
Stone met on a street corner recently to 
exchange views on a current aopic when a 
woman in a particularly noticeable sheath 
gown passed. Simultaneously Stone turn- 
ed Wood, Wood turned to Stone and both 
turned to rubber. 

Miss MacDonald—— “Daniel, why did you 
put that cotton on your ear?” 

Daniel Weiney—‘‘Why, Miss Allen told 
our class that everything she said went in 
one year and out the other, and I thought 
I’d see if this would help me.” 


—— 


We were surprised to hear that Wilfred 
Rawlings had ‘run down’ a man, but we 
were still more surprised to hear the fol- 
lowing report of his conduct before the 
mayor.” 

Mayor—‘Why didn‘t 
man?” 

Wilfred—‘‘Well, I did toot the horn but 
he didn’t hear it.” 

Mayor—‘‘Why didn’t you slacken speed 
then?” 

Wilfred, his face brightening up—‘‘Well, 
that’s one on me, I never thought of that.’’ 


you warn the 


In his mother’s absence, Gray Swingle 
undertook, with the help of his sister, to 
get dinner. The girl, who had been try- 
ing to operate a coffee machine, which re- 
fused to work, confessed she had forgot- 
ten to wash the leetuce. “Well, never 
mind,” says Gray, “go on with the coffee 
and Pl do it. Where do you keep the 
soap?” 




















LINEHAN BROS. 


The D. L. Jones Company 
Paints HARDWARE Oils 
West Park Place. Phone 1932 


| 











A + | ©. S. GILBERT 
¿ M U NSON MUSIC CO. 2 Musical Merchandise 
g Pianola Players and Pianos | An RnG 

E 


27 West Main Street 


Buy an Indian Motor Cycle—and you will have a reason for wear- 
ing that smile that wont come off. 
For sale by 
THE GEO. T. STREAM CO. 


78 West Main Street 


What Prevents You 


from sending around to the Busy Bee when you ex- 
pect to entertain company at dinner or in the 
evening and ordering a supply of our rich and de- 
licious ice cream? Everyone will be pleased, and 
it costs you no trouble. If unexpected guests call 
you can send for a quart or two of any flavor de- 
sired and have it put up in a box from 


THE BUSY BEE 


KENT BROS. 


Florists and Seedsmen 
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SOPHOMORE LOCALS. 


Belford Cheadle—“I wonder what a post 
graduate is?” 

Harry Douce—‘‘A fellow that has passed 
the postoffice examination. 

Miss Sparks—‘‘When you boys get 
through talking, quit.” 

Mr. Moninger—‘‘How did they find the 
site of Pompeii?” 

Ralph Cherry—‘“They didn’t know it 
was there until they made some evacua- 
tions.” 


HIS THEORY. 

Miss Jones—“ What is it, James that 
Shakespeare tells us ‘becomes a throned 
monarch better than his crown?” 

James Mossman——“His hair.” 


Mr. Patterson— “Well, suppose the pres- 
ident and all the law makers died, who 
would the people call for?” 

Clyde Alexander—“The undertaker.” 

Question— Why does Juliet wish to be- 
come a nurse? ! 

Answer—Because there are so many 
Wards in the hospital. 


Mr. Tait—“ Mary, what is the emblem of 
tho Mohammedans?” 

Mary Jones—“'A half moon.” 

Miss Thomas—‘‘What kind of a sentence 
is this, ‘If Laron should have had hig les- 
son yesterday, he might have had it to- 
day?” 

Laron Fulk——“It's a true one.” 


Miss Sparks (to Esther Montgomery, 
who is raising a big fuss.)—“ What do you 
want?” 

Esther—“An eraser,” 


— 


IN MISS SPARKS’ HISTORY CLASS. 

“How did Charles get the name, Charles 
Martel ?”” 

Hdgar Bader—‘‘Because he always used 
a hammer to fight with.’ 

Miss Sparks—‘‘Some one give her one 
and get her quiet.” 


Mr. Dickerson—'What is steam?” 

Faul Bieberbach—‘‘Steam is water gone 
crazy with the heat.’ 

Mr. Carr suggests the following as a 
fitting motto for examination week: “Ad 
Hades cum Sapientia.” This was also en- 
dorsed by Misses Jones and Allen. 


THE PROPHESY. . 

Jim ‘Mossman is behind the plow as 
usual. 

The Wehrle Co. rejoice that school is 
closed for summer vacation because Fred 
Nehls can now resume his former job on a 
press. This is one of the most particular 
jobs and we have the distinctive honor that 
Fred is one of our class. 

‘Bally’? Meyers has gone into the gro- 
cery business. 

A few of our boys, namely: Paul Need- 
ham, Theodoric Neal, Herschel Stephan, 
Warner, etc., will spend the summer camp- 
ing in the wilds south of Newark where 
they hope to do some good fishing, hunting 
and trapping. 

It may be added that Theodoric Neal 
and Paul Needham recently dared to ride 
through the raging waters of the Ohio- 
Erie Canal, from Fifth to Sixth street, in 
a small canoe which they themselves con- 
structed during spare moments. 

There have been several members of our 
class applying for positions on the Ohio 
Electric Ry. between Newark and Hebron. 
The main reason that they have not re- 
ceived these positions is because they all 
want too long a stay in Hebron so that 
they may attend to private affairs, ete. 


SOME SOPHOMORE PHILOSOPHY. 


—_ 


One says goes “Eat, drink and be mer- 
ry, for tomorrow you may die.” 

Another one is “Tomorrow never comes” 
so I guess I'll eat, drink and be merry” 
forever. 

Donald Kissane—I’d like to play this 
piece of music but I can't get the right 
pitch on this violin.” 

Suffering Neighbor—“I think the proper 
pitch on that ‘squeak box’ would be the 
one that would put it in the fire.” 


FRESHMAN LOCALS. 


John Braddock—‘How many examina- 
tions did you have to take this year?” 

Gaylord Mercer—‘‘All but none.” 

John—‘What was the reason?” 


Gaylord—‘“I had typhoid fever and it 
made my brain weak.” 

Who taught Nyril Stevens to adjust his 
glasses? 


e 
e 
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~ When You are Ready to Buy 


Classy Swagger Shoes 


You Will Have to Come Here 


THE SAMPLE 


For Maid or Man, always Low Priced 


The Bliss Business Y Willams & Eilber 


in the AE branches of st tud 








Mimeographing, 


Duplicating, .. Ihe.. 
Schaperographing, 


Banking, Typewriting, 


Shorthand. Salesmanship Arcade Tailors 


and Business Training 


AD 
Old Home 











ERMANN Hall’s Tooth Powder 
me CLOTHIER, To Whiten and Preserve the 
Teeth. It hardens the gums 
The Store - and sweetens the breath. 


Price 25 cents. 


Where Quality 
Counts Ha as Drug Sto nian 
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The following were copied from the back 
pages of an English book: 

To meet, to know, 

To leave, to part, 

Such is the tale 

Of a school-girl’s heart. 


‘Twas in a restaurant they met 

One Romeo and Juliet, 

‘Twas here where first he fell in debt 
For Romeo’d what Juliet. 


Dale Warner entered the interurban sta- 


tion and walked up to the ticket agent and 
said: “Give me a round tripe ticket. to 
Buckeye Lake and back.” 


Herschel Stephan—‘‘Chickens are prof- 
itable.” 

Theodoric Neal—“ Why?” 

Herschel—“'Because for every grain of 
corn they give a peck.” 

Two of our Freshman boys have been 
seen traveling on East Main Street quite 
often lately. 


FEMALE AND FEMALE WORSHIP. 


Yes! She was beautiful as men say 
This belle of fashions of the day. 

Her face was painted with the best; 
‘Twould stand “ Close observation” test. 


Her dark red hair (of costly make), 
Wound round ber head just like a snake. 
Her voice was rippling like the brooks; 
"Twas well in keeping with her looks. 


Where’er she went she drew a crowd, 
Who of her beauties sang aloud. 

But like an Empire withoué a head 
They scattered far whene’er she fled. 


He was a youth of fashion, too 

Who showed good breeding thru and thru, 
And the creases in his pants of white 
Would slice tomatoes; yes that’s right. 


One day he took her for a row 
His heart was light, his face aglow. 
She wished the lily from the lake. 

‘Twas then, he made his sad mistake. 


He was far too eager to gain his prize 
And tipped the boat more than was wise, 
For in an instant quick as wink 

The couple splashed into the drink. 


Then strange things happened to the pair 

Her paint came off; so did her hair. 

No longer his pants their fine creases wore 

And despite his culture (just think) he 
swore. 


She vowed she’d ne’er forgive the lad, 
To tell the truth he was sorter glad, 
He learned this lesson on this case 
“Ne'er judge a lady by her face.” 
— TA MA ee 


EXCHANGES 


AS OTHERS SEE US. 

Reveille, Newark, Ohio.—All depart- 
ments‘are up to standard. Headings for 
the different departments haye greatly 
improved the appearance of your paper. 
Signal, Sistersville, W. Va. 

Reveille, Newark, Ohio.—Would sug- 
gest that a different arrangement of ma- 
terial in your paper would make a better 
appearance, the literary department com- 
ing first and pages 2, 3 nd 4 following.— 
Builder, Utica, Ohio. 

Reveille, Newark, Ohio.—Glad to see 
you at last, Reveille. We thought you 
were going to turn us down for sure. 
Your paper is a good one, but we would 
suggest that you do not mix the advertise- 
ments with the class notes.—Echo, Sa- 
vannah, Mo. 

‘Why do you call your place a bunga- 
low?” 


“Because the job is a bungle and I still 
owe for it. — Exchange. 

AS WE SEE OTHERS. 

The Builder, Utica, Ohio—We have just 
received the spring number of the Builder 
and can notice a marked improvement 
over the last issue. Some of your short 
stories, however, do not have enough plot 
to render them interesting. 

Scarlet and Gray, Nelsonville, Ohio.— 
The commencement number of Scarlet and 
Gray is very interesting. Our only criti- 
cism is that the print you use is a little 
too small to be read easily. 

We acknowledge receipt of the follow- 
ing papers: The Forum, Mt. Vernon, O., 
Denisonian, Granville, O., Comus, Zanes- 
ville, O., Signal, Sistersville, W. Va., Wit- 
tenberger, Springfield, O., Scarlet and 
Gray, Nelsonville, O., Builder, Utica, O., 
Echo, Savannah, Mo. 
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The Great Western 


For Fine Clothing 
and Furnishings 


Dunlap and Stetson 
Hats 


CHAS. L. CONRAD 
LEADING GROCER 


“EVERYTHING GOOD TO EAT” 


Newark Hardware Co. 


for Fine 


Cutlery, Fishing Tackle, 
Base Ball Goods 
and Everything Seasonable 


23 W. Main St. 


Dentist Emery, Scott Bld’g 
Corner Church and Third 


Makes upper plate without roof; cooling to 
mouth, natural taste and no gagging. 
Painless extraction, awake or asleep, free with 
plate. Exchange old plate for *Roofless” 
at half price of new. 


Chas. R. Cheadle 
BARBER 


To come once is to come again 


THE CHAS. H. ELLIOTT 


COMPANY 


The Largest Engraving House In the World 


COMMENCEMENT INVITATIONS 


CLASS DAY PROGRAMS 
CLASS PINS 





Dance Programs aud Invitations, Menus, Leather Dance Cases 
and Covers, Fraternity and Class Inserts for Annuals, 
raternity, and Class Stationary 


Wedding Invitations and Calling Cards 


WORKS—I7th STREET and LEHIGH AVENUE 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


McDANIEL CAFE 


Successor to Kuster 


“Serves You Right” 


A bottle of milk and a piece of pie 
A favorite lunch of the Newark High 


SHORT ORDERS OUR SPECIALTY 
24 North Park Newark, Ohio 


RUSSEL'S PHOTO STUDIO 


High Grade Photography 
Special Rates to Students 
181% East Side Square Newark, Ohio 


—— 


H. C. BOSTWICK & CO. 


Jewelers ee Opticians 


East Side Public Square—Newark, Ohio 





You Who Have Not Yet Supplied 
Your Complete Clothes Needs 
for this Summer Should do so 
Now. 


IR 


You certainly should not 
fail to see our elegant show- 
ing of stylish and depend- 
able goods before making 
your purchases. When you 
select anything here such 
as Underwear,two-piece or 
union, Shirts, fancy or plain 
Suit Case. Trunk or Bag, 
oo 2 Hat, soft, derby or straw, 

: i Collar or Tie, Belt or Sus- 
penders, a pair of Trousers 
Umbrella, Rubber Coat, Ga- 
bardine or Cravenette Coat 

an Automobile Duster or 

i Gloves, Silk or Lisle Hose 
-S or Garter, or Suit of Clothes 





a ire 


3% ezo at $10.00, $15.00 or $25.00 
You z are ee of getting the best values 
for the money. 


MITCHELL & MIRACLE, 


Men’s and Boys’ Outfitters, East Side Square. Newark 


